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THE DIARY OF EMMA SQUIRES LOOMIS 1930-1931 


Following the death of Edna Loomis Loomis, her collection of 
books was forwarded to M. Louise Russell Winter, her niece. 
Following the death of M. Louise Russell Winter, Edna Loomis 
Loomis' library became the possession of MLRW's elder daughter, 
Margaret Louise Winter. On Thanksgiving Day 1977, Margaret 
Louise Winter offered Edna Loomis Loomis' library to S. Robert 
Powell and Donald Walter Powell. SRP and DWP accepted MLW's 
offer. On November 26, 1977, SRP and DWP called on MLW in 

her home on 337 McKinley Avenue in Jermyn, PA and moved Edna 
Loomis' library to The Homestead. Among those books was to be 
found THE DIARY OF EMMA SQUIRES LOOMIS 1930-1931. Here follows 
a typescript of that diary (all information in brackets, unless 
otherwise indicated, has been added by SRP): 


1930 


A New Year has been presented to me with a clean white page where 
on I may record my daily actions. my successes and my failures. so 
I will record some of my doings as the days go by for the diversion 
of my lonely hours that will come to me, when I sit with my thoughts. 
of good times past and some griefs. 


A good many people make good resolutions for the New Year and make 
or mar them as circumstances alow so I will resolve to chronicle some 
of my goings and comings as the days go bye where at the end of the 
year I shall see just a lot of mistakes. 


I started out this morning by hustling about the house where I have 
sojurned for one and one half years, to take a street car to Carbon- 
dale where I found a little bunch of friends, and after wishing all 
a very Happy New Year, I sat down to a table of good things, prepared 
by the Russell sisters 35 River Street. The table was loaded with 
roast turkey, with dressing, white and sweet potatoes, squash, tur- 
nips, celery, pickles, jelly and cranberries, three kinds of bread, 
cakes, candy and mince pie. A dinner for the Gods as the poets say. 


I spent the evening with the Misses Russells, then went with 
the Russell family to the Homestead where I staid until Saturday 
afternoon. Jan. 4th when I came back to Edna's in Scranton, the 
getting off place for me. 


.I intended to make a few calls in Carbondale but as the day was 
very cold I decided to get on the car for S{cranton] where I had 
a hot dinner. while it was cooking I went to Petersburg for groceries 
When the dinner over I saw two letters awaiting me, one from Sister 
Alisa in Floriday sending appreciations of a little gift. and telling 


of her afflictions. The other one was from Virginia our friendship 
was formed through our correspondence and a worth-while friendship 
a good writer and a lover of good poetry. These lines were in the 
letter[: "] 
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